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Oh  how  good  tt  seems  and  how  thoroughly  glad  I  am  to  be  here.  To 
hope  for,  to  dream  about,  to  revel  in  -  are  joyful  but  the  last  the  very  best 
of  all.  The  sea  Is  so  calm  no  one  has  any  excuse  for  looking  other  than 
placid  and  comfortable.  Hope  there  comes  up  a  storm  so  we  shall  all  feel 
like  nailing  our  stomachs  to  our  back  bone. 

It  is  gradually  clearing  and  the  half  full  moon  is  beginning  to  look 
interesting. 

It  is  difficult  to  write  under  these  conditions  and  amidst  these  surroundings. 
One  group  consisting  of  lingering  longness  sheathed  in  black,  a  timid  creature 
of  the  clinging  variety,  a  common  place  discreet  young  lady  and  a  woman  of 
uncertain  age  are  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  the  presence  of  a  dazzling,  puffed 
and  much  decorated  female  who  from  the  trend  of  the  conversation  I  seem  to 
catch,  has  apparently  been  flirting  desperately  with  a  physician  on  board. 


